£

LR LY R

B 5 i

L g e A SR 30 3

dals in Mo Mominion . Wheg &

?
i
|
{

Aot

-

J2
fonnd if fo.

\

| tlotting

The Unknown
Bridegro

i A
H

CHAPTER XXIX.

Mbrica, after leaving Florence,
sped dowin a, _side stairway and out
into the unds, without meeting
any one ,fortunately, and then hur-
ried to the little summer-house
where August was awaliting her.

Her heart was beating' with quick,
impatient throbs, and filled with a
wild, sweet hope.

August, her old-time friend, her
secret lover, as she fondly believed,
was here, close at hand, Oh, it
would be joy to see him !—to hear
his well-remembered volce once nore
—% touch his hand—to look into
his tender eyes. 4

And he had long been searching
for her, he had told Florence. Then
he had not believed the story which
Carl King and his daughter must
have fabricated to account for her
disappearance. He had doubtless sus-
pected something of their treach-
ery, and so had taken it upon him-
self to seek her, with the hope of
helping to right her wWIrongs.

Faster and faster she flew: over
the green sward until she came 1iu
sight of the pagoda, when she slack-
ened her pace and tried to still her
wildly throbbing heart.

But Castaldi had caught the sound
of her step, light as it was, and
muffled by the velvet turf, and he
sprang to the door to meet her Just
as she paused before it.

“Serorita, senorita [’ he breathed,
in his rich tones, which were vi-
brant with a tenderness which he
strove in vain to repress, for, al-
though he had long worshipped the
daughter of his late employer, he
felt that it would be presumption
to betray his affection while he was
poor and she the heiress to millions.

“August, oh, August I” Monica pant-
ed, in reply, and stretching out both
lands to him with an eagerness and
Joy not to be mistaken. .

He gathered them both into his,
and for a moment neither could
speak, they were so overcome by the
meeting.

The act was so full of tenderness
und protection, it was more than
Monica could bear. Bowing her head
upon their clasped hands, Bhe burst
into a passioh of tears and sobs
that shook her slight frame like a
reed.

August was also deeply moved—her
emotion nearly unmanned him.

“Alma mia, alma mia!” he mur-
miired, tenderly, and géntly drawing
her within the pagoda, made her Bit
down. DBut the flood-gates once
lifted, it was not an easy matter
for Monica to recover herself, and,
. realizing only that she was in the
presence of thig home friend, whom
(8ho both trusté and loved, she al-
‘most unconsciously rested her head
‘apon his shoulder while She sobbed
out the grief of her long-burdened,
homesick heart.

August was thrilled to his souly for
ber wpords, her tears, her abandon-
ment, all told him that he was be-
loved, even as he loved. 1In this
moment of transport he also forgot
everything but the fact of her, pres-
erce; and, infolding her in lLis
sirong arms, he lald his cheek
against her golden head and mur-
mured fond, soothing terms of en-
dearment in his musical, Spanish
tongue.

Gradually, however, the girl began
to regain her self-control, and her
lears and sobs grew less copious,
and frequent, until only deep sighs
heaved her chest at intervals.

But still she lay passive in her
lover's embrace, tranquil and happy
In the eonseiousness of his presence,
and somechow, Teeling as if her trou-
bles were all over for all time.

August was the first to recover
from his emotion ‘and break the si-
1 >, a feelin,p:',) very like guilt op-
preBsing him because he had so far
forgotten himself as to confess his
affection for his benrefactor's wealthy
daughter.

“Serorita, forgive me,” he began,
humbly, as he gently released ler;
“this meeting, so sudden, 8o unex-
,pected, has surprised me into con-
fessions, which, under other cir-
‘cumstances, torture would not
have extracted from my lips.”

Monica, put up one small hand and
arrested the words upon those self-
sameé lips, :

“Hush, August,” ghe whispered;
“Jou have made them, and—and—]
do mot wish them unsaad.”

She could feel the great ghock of
Joy that went quivering through him
at her words. y

“Alma mia; atma mia!” he exclaim-
ed, his tones tremulous with hap-
'piness. “Can it be possibie *—dare I
hope thatl you return nmy great love
for you ? Ah! I have hardly dared to
dream of o much Joy.”

. “Then I am afraid you have been
overmodest, Angust,” said Monica,
iwith a &by but ‘happy little laugh,
adding, ag.ghe lifted her head from
‘his shoulder and drew. herself a
little away from “im “But I am sure
Jou will not think that of me. I for-
got mysell entircly—It was so com-
forting to know that You were here,
L could not. restrain my joy; and
<A preliow it scemed {0 me that your
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heart spoke to me ‘even befbre your
lipe moved.”

fIfhe young man put forth his arms
and again drew the glight form %o
his breast. ;

“Ah! but this is a blessed revela-
tion, my darling,” he «said, with 1in-
expressible tenderness. “But for it,
it might have been a long time be-
fore Augustino Castaldi would have
Presumed to speak words of love to
the rich senorita. Perhaps he would
never have felt justified in so doing,
although, of late, hope shas- seemed,
;;:i) p'?lnt to a promising‘fature for

im. i

Monica rested contentedly in his
embrace as she listened to him.

‘What are riches, August, com-
pared with happiness ?” she ques-
tioned, lifting her face confidingly to
him; ‘and, really, T haven't any at
present—no girl could be poorer than
I at this moment, for I am wholly
dependent upsn my , eousin’s gener-
osity. How ‘very strange It is,” she
went on with animation, “that you
should have met Florence in Rome.
How wonderful it was that you
siould have been the one to rescue
her from those two men in the palace
garden. Do you suppose ' that Inez
plotted for that abduction, mistaking
my cousin for me ?”

“I am sure .of it, darling, for the
mantle which those ruffians used to
smother her cries was the train
which Inez King wore earlier in the
evening, and discarded at the wun-
masking.”

“Ah! can that’ be possible?” ecried
the girl, in surprise. “Well,” she add-
ed, with a sigh, ‘dreadful’ as the
shock must have been to Florence,
it wag, alter all, a fortunate occur-
rence for me, for it drove her from
Rm.neron the same day and train on
whicj1s I left for Paris, and thus 4ve
met and discovered our relationship
to each other. She has been Just
lovely to me, August, taking me
right into her heart and insisting
thait T shall share, like a sister, with
ker; while her guardian, Mr. Seaver,
s throwing himself, heart and soul,
into my interests, and declares that
he will yet bring Carl King and his
daughter together with their tool—
Dr. Flhint—to speedy justice.”

“Miss Richardson and Mr. Seaver
have my everlasting gratitude,” gaid
August, earnestly, “and I have in-
formation in my possession that will
Ereatly assist the gentleman ‘in his
prcpecution of Carl King.”

“I was sure You would have, if we
could only communicate with you. It
was 80 strange you did not receive
my letters,” said Monica. Then, with~
out giving him time to speak, she in-
quired: ‘Did you also mistake my
cousin for me, when You met her in
Rome 2"

“No, love,” he tenderly replied.

“Don’t you ‘think we look nlike?"

“Ah, very like, sweet, and I was
greatly startled, for an instant, the
first time I met Miss Richardson;
but, after a second glance, my heart
told me at once that she was not the
one to whom it bad,sworn allegiance.
Lov "l.s quick and keen to discern its
own.

‘And yet everybody else has mig-
eacl;r f?r the other,” gaid Monica,
musingly; “we are distinguished onl
by our dress, by the guests herg
But”—with a soft sigh of infinite con-
tent—“I am glad Jou were not de-
ceived, August. When did you come
abroad ?” ghe questioned, a moment
?later.

“I mailed on. the
Yourself, dear.”

‘August!” cried the irl, startin
in astonishment. g .

“It Is true,” he asserted, “from the

it Carl King proposed to

oand, I suspeeted he had

evil plot in mind

against you, and I ‘have followed

Yyouw from place to place in all your

travels, up to the time that you

Were taken fto Dr, Flint’s sanitar-
ium.”

“August, that seems almost
credible ! Why did ¥e
yourself known 2"
ica.

Bame steamer with

'
in-
You -pever make
exclaimed Mon-

“I dared not,”
“Mr. King believed me 1o
home, caring for the place, andr
knew that he should discover
thivt I was following you, he would
at once suspect the reason, and so
I had to be very wary,”

“But if he left the place in your
care, how dared you - leave it ¢
queried Monica,

“I have a Taithful frl
mised that he would
duties, and

he gravely replied,

be at

end who pro-
perform all my
_neglect nothing; my
i8 there to superin-
2 “also Keeps me post-

i.“kn'" “i‘l’:'y her
now wij
60; I thought at the time.

“And’in London,. too, 'I wa
you in the same character;
went out with
wares instead of bounbons
did not dare to approt
fear that yom' g
as the woman whom yor
in New York, and suspedt I
was3 enough f me to know  that
you were well '§nd happy, and it
would have seemed pr uous
ma to force mvself vron your no-
tice.  Still I watched; so:
told me tlmtl: {onr cousins Weg
1 against you; &
night haunted the’ vdl:littr of
your lodgings in 8t. James' square.
One dafy I saw Carl King ,and . his
dauqhter g0 out alone. That same
e“eng.ng I him take a viclouss
looking man in with him—later an
ambulance was driven to the door,
and you were brought out and put
into it. When it drove away I rode
on the steps behind and §0 learn
re you were ‘taken. Fof wee!
afterward I haunted the ‘da
the character of a 4 v peddler,
I made friends with ond of the ser-
vants, and in that way managed
ted regarding your con-
I was all the time sec-
retly plotting to
Soon 42 you should ba well A
to &0 out. But no opportunity of-
;:x]'led. and one day I was told that
; ‘escaped. iAlthough was
overjoyed to learn th::‘yog‘here
free, yet I was almost distracted
to hgve gt ‘track 'of you. I Jit-
erally gcoured. London in seareh of
Jou, but without gaining t slight.
e to'your whereabouts, Then
there came 3 cable message from
Iy mother, informing me tihat Carl
g Was on the point of returning
to Mexico, and wanted me to re-
( POTL, With ‘all possible despatel, to
he Senorita Inez, In Parls, to act
seeretary, courier,

od
ks

hing of you, by remaining
abroad, I should have refused to
Comply with this request. But I
thought if your cousins had again
g0t you into their power, I might
Fossibly discover it by remainiong in
L' 'service ; while if you also re-
mained abroad, there was always
the chance of meeting you. So I
Joined Miss Inez at the appointed
time, 1 learned, ‘through my moth-
er and my friend of whom I have
Spoken, that Carl King’s especial
object in returning to Mexico was
purchase a clajm adjoining tihe old
mine—a gclaim which he had discove-
ered contgined a richer vein of ore
thaiy
10 that region. He foumd it had
already been purchased. My darl.
g, I am now, the owner of that
claim.”

“You, August,” Monica repeated, in
Surprise, as he paused. !

“Yes, love, your father -told me
the secret of it that night he Jay
dyung' in' the ‘mine.”

“Dying, August " erlied Monica ; “I
thought he was dead when you
found him.r

*No, dear, he was living, and he

d mo many things, but I have
not dared to speak of them,” the
young man exclaimed. “He had long
known of this vein, and intended
to purchase it; but he told
me if I could make use
of the Secret, to do RO,
You and your cousins had not
been gone from Mexico a week when
- Was purchased by my friend, and
in his name, but with our uaited
capital ; and to-day, darling, we are
making rapid strides toward afflu-
ence. I cannot yet match your mii-
lions, my love, but the time is not
distant when I can hope to offer
you enough to absolve me from.all
suspicion of being a fortune-hnter.”

“Hush, Augustt I would not mind
if you did not possess a dollar, so
olngg as I know that I have your
love, :%nd that you will take care of
me—-" A 4

“Take care of you, dear) I would
defend vou with my life ™ said the
young man, fervently. *I promised
your father that I ‘would wateh
Over you and guard your intérests.
He suspected his cousin of treach-
Ory some time before his accidéent ;
he lenrm}d. that day, that he was
a heartless villain; and when: he
was dying he confided to my care
Some documents tofput away for
you until you should become of age.
They are even now. lylng lozked in
a safety vault in Loa Angeles, await-
ing your disposal.”

“Ah! then I am not quite a pau.
per, even though my cousins have
coatrol of the bulk of my fortune i
oxclaimed Monica, with a, sigh of re-
liel ; for she had felt inexpressibly
galled, in spite of Florence’s gener-
osity, be dependent upon- the
bounty of any one.

“No, indeed; there is a ‘handsome
amount—represented by railroad
shares—and it has been accumulating
interest. It is fortunate, as it will,
perhaps, take a good deal of money
to fight Carl King, although I am
hoping, with the Scnor  Seaver's
help, .to get him so tight a place
that he will quietly disgorge his
stolen wealth.”

“80 papa distrusted him 1
Monica, musingly.
thai he placed the
in him.” .

“He did, until within a short time
of that——accident. He had already
begun to lay his plans to circum-
veul the man’'s schemes; and, had he
lived, I am sure he would have sc-
ceeded,” August explained,

He did not iiks to tell her that
Carl King had murdered her father—
he could not bear to shock her to
that extent; and was resolved that
—unless driven to the necessity of
making the fact publicly known in
order to bring the villain to terms
—the secret should forever remain
locked withln his ofn breast.

The lovers coontinued to converse
for some time longer, each explain-

said
“I always thought
utmost confidence

ed regarding all that occurs there,”
August explained., %
“But you must have been disguised, [
August, if you came over onm the
Same steamer with us, or I should
surely have detected You,” Monica
observed, reflectively, .
“I was, dear; do you remember
buying honbons of a Spanish woman
while you were in New York ™
The girl gave a violent start.
“Why, xes, August, but—" !
“Thiatt wi I in disguise, dearest,”
the young man returned. “I wag
hungry for a look into your eyes,
and to hear the sound of your voice,
8of I conoeived the plan of turning
peddler, and waylaying you as you
went out of gour hotsl.”

Ing to the other many things that
had occurred during thefr separa-
tion; then August said it was time
he should see Mr. Seaver, if he was
to have an interview with him that
evening, and asked Monica if she
would return to her cousin and tell
her to send the gentleman to him
there. .

8he immediately arose to comply
with his request, and sald she would
try to have him come immediately.

August arose also, and once more
folded her close tn his' afms in g
parting embrace. :

“M> love! my love ! he whispered,
with passionat~ to dern~ss, “I  id
cot dream of this joy when I came
here to-rizht. Oh, Monica, to know
that yeu love wa—thnt, some day,

UANT 3E00M IMaB L3

e Fa3: <
R A e o h§‘3 :
& > & vi o ey

Jyou ' as
enough .
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any that had ever been struck,
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a. comfort 1o lave ‘a presi

voand /thea, yon know, - you
would have a lect right to. fight,
my battles for 'me. ol 1L dGg

-and- we,

Xou

..Qnt@llm out to the pagoda ko
Auvgust. 5

The 1y: ‘man wag waiting ‘im«
patient i the door for him ang,
greet
ed; .’

“Well | welll”

must confess this is a singular co-
inpidence, and I am more glad than
I can express that you have pat in’
an appegrance just at this thme,
for, although I'm working up a pret-’
tyl strong ‘case for Miss King, I am
sure you will be able to ‘give ' me
many points that will greatly ag-
gist ‘me.” Fra s Ay

f (Ta be continned.)
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PALE WEAK GIRLS

the elder man,

Obtain Bright Kyes, Rosy Cheeks and
| Pérfect Health Through the Vise of
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills,

Miss Jennie Burrows, Rigault, Que.,
says : “I write to thank you for the
wonderful benefit your Dr. , Williams’
Pink Pills have done me. I am now 22
Yyears of age, but from the time I was
fourteen I did not enjoy good health.
A couple of years ago while attending
school I grew worse, and the Sisters in
charge called in a doctor. :
ing me for some time, without any im-
provement, he told me that I must dis-
continue my studies. When I got home
I was sent to Caledonia Springs. - ‘'he
first first month I was there it seemed
to help me, but, like all the medicine I
had taken, the help was only temporary,
and I relapsed into my former condition,
I grew so pale and wax-like that strang-
ers called me the wax figure. My heart
would beat so violently that I could hear
the noise it: made. I was so weak I
could not walk a block without support,
or without resting two or three times.
My head would sometimes ache so vio-
lently as to almost drive me wild, and
at other times I would grow so dizzy
that I could not stand.  All this time
I was taking treatment, but all the
time was getting worse and worse, and
I hardly hoped ever to be better again.
At this time I read in a newspaper of a
somewhat similar case cured by the use:
of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and 1 deter-
mined to try them. By the time I 'had
used half & dozen boxes I had improved
a great deal. From that on, wesk by
week, I gained in health and strength,
until by the time I had used eleven box.
es I was enjoying better health than I
had done for years. Iam now well and
strong and thank God for the blessing
of good health your wonderful Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills have conferred upon
me, I would strongly advise every weak
and ailing girl who reads this to lbse
no time, in taking Dr. Williams” Pink
Pills.” / |

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cured Miss
Burrows because they made the rich red
blood necessary to drive disease  from
the system. These pills' go straight down
to the root of the matter in the blood
and cure that. That is why they cure
all tropbles due to bad blaod. Anaemia,
pnlem{s, eruptions of the skin, palpita-
tion, headaches, kidney trouble, rheu-
matism, neuralgia, and a host of other
troubles, are all due to bad blood, n!‘d
are speedily routed from the system by
the rich red blood made by the use of
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. Don’t- take a
substitute; see that the full name, *Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People,” ig
printed on the wrapper around each box.
If in doubt you can get the pills by mail
at 50 cents a box or six boxes for $2.5h,
by writing the Dr. Williams’ Medicine
Co., Brockville, Ont.
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*“ STOCKMEN AND SEED.”

{ The Breeding ot Grain—Difference in
1 Strains and Varieties.

Department of Agriculture,
Commissioner’s Branch,

In discussing this subject at the On-
tario Winter Fair, Mr. G. H. Clark, Chief
of the Seed Division, Ottawa, said: My
observations have led me to believe, that
breeders and feeders of live stock are,
a8 a rule, more alive to the importance
of good seed than farmers who sell the
bulk of their hay anr grain. The farms
of most good stock men are kept in a
high state of fertility. In consequence
they are able to grow better crops than
their neighbors, who sell their grain,
but it oceurs to me that on most stock-
men’s farms much more profitable crops
would be obtained if the seed used were
always of the best; the best seed, thdugh
its cost may seem high, is always the
cheapest.

It is highly important that the vari-
ety be well suited to the conditions of
soil on which it is used. But there may
be a wide difference between two strains
of seed of the same variety. The pro-
ductive capacity of the seed may be
reached before that of the soil. You
may use a strain of seed of Banner oats
on one of your best fields and get a re-
turn of sixty bushels per acre, or you
may use another strain of the same vari-
ety, on the same field, in the same year,
sown at the same time, and get seventy
bushels per acre, at practically the same
net cost. Similarly you may use one
sire, the progeny of which may be fed
at a loss, or another sire that will get
good paying stock. It was in view of
these oportunities that Prof. Robertson
started the project four years ago that
led up to the formation in June last of
the Canadian Seed Growers’ Association,
the work -of which is conducted on a
basis not dissimilar to that adopted by
our live stock associations.

We lave twenty-thrce farmers ih On-
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ed. If the stockmen of Ontaro would
exercise the same care in the wing
and selection of their seed grain that
they do in the feeding and selection of
their breeding stock, they would be re-
paid tenfold. oy

W.. A. Clemons,
Pubgcation Clerk.

DEATH IN ABUSE OF EYES.

Strain on' the Sight, * -

Dr. Chalmers Prentice told the mem-
bers of the Illinois Optical Society at the
annual meeting which was held yester-
day that many meén died of a lexy
and heart failure because they  abused'
their eyes. 2

“Men gome from the farm to the city
and break down because of the strain
upon their eyes,” said .the optician, as
he advanced to the speaker’s table. The
annual session was held in the Masoni¢'
Temple. i

“In the country their eyes are accus-
tomed to long distances. hey go on
until middle age without codfining them-
selves to an office. Then suddenly they
come to a city. After that their eyes
must be used in work that is confining.
The result is that they break.doyn pre-
maturely. Peoule wonder what. caused
it. They are right when they aftribute
it to the sudden change in the mdde of
i But it is the unusual test on the
eyes that causes the snap.

“Men who break down and die of
heart diseose and apoplexy are often-the
victims of their own short-sightedness,
They have not treated their eyes pro-
perly. The test is too severe. The eyes
respond by undermjning the integrity
of the brain. A breakdown accompanied
by a fatal stroke of apoplexy is the
penalty.”

Dr. Prentice advocated an innovation
in the practice of the optician. “Do mot
be content with the story told by the,
man who comes to you Tor relief,” he
said: “Of course it is necessary that you
question lum closely about his hours of
work, the time and the length of his
working day. But that will not suffice.
1t would be well for you to go to that
man’s place of business and study his
desk, the light'that strikes’it, dnd then
you will be'in’a position to prescribe for
him intelligently.

“Those details make all the difference
in the world: Then study the occupa-
tion of your client. Do you prescribe .foll-

Apoplexy and Heart Disease Due to|
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“I' will work hard,® he said

“You will be promoted soon,” said

l.” “People who work “hard always
are, i

“I don’t knmow about that,” said the
man doubtfull It

“The men at the top must wear out
and die if they don’t ever resign,” said
the girl hard-heartedly. She was very, .

very much in love

I believe.
£ the funnel. Then
m&lm sl Vproin. Tor
t the display of elec-

in . Wells -street. A
icommon: kind of: street is Wells street. '
One would never ride there for pleasure
‘purely. The buildi are low and there
are many saloons. women one meets
after dark have much nt on their

faces\and wander the ‘street up #nd, -

/down, For half its length the street is:
like this. Then come the abiding places
.of respectability and more honesty.
While the car was yet in the part of
the ‘street which is not so respectable
the gripman listened to the prattlings
of the lovin tlwo. . e
’ An love,” he commen o
doubt" thinking that I must be a sym-
izer, Rt g
P“%hy are,” I réplied. A€ that vgr{
instant the young man was adoring he
a8 much as she was him. They were
prattling :more of thqir future, !

“I'was in love once,” said the gripman,
as if it had been ages ago.

“You’re not in love now?” I asked him
politely. It seemed to be the ouly re-
mark that I could make. The gripman

i “I'm married,” he explained

y.

“You might still be in love,” I arg\ud.

“Not like that couple. They don’t
know whether the switch light is red or
green. They couldn’t tell the difference’
(one hour in the twenty-four.”
, The gripman wore an air of mighty;
knowl “I thought the same al 1]
gettin’ up in the world,” he vouchsafed,
sole X . A

“Youymight have been president of ‘the
road,” ‘said I. il g
The gripman laughed at the ridiewlouss
ness of idea: It was about Chi
avenue, think, that he said these
things. The sign of the Bush Temple
tracted the attention of the two that
were sweethearts, :

“We’ll go some night soon,” said he.

“I don’t think we can afford it,” re-
plied she. I looked at her pretty face!
ang wondered at her notions of economy.,

a farmer as you would 'for a
director, even though they suffer from
the same ailment.. Every case must be
treated separately.”

The advertising optician and the phy-
sician who discovers after he has taken
much money from a patient whio shoyld
have been trcated by an optician came
in for severe denunciation atw the morn-
ing s ession. Beveral papers were read,
and an experience meeting followed.

“In my town a woman recently came
to me and said that she was suffering
myz contemporaries are mostly of the
from stomach trouble,” said Dr. Crane,
of Peoria. “For two or three years she
bad been visiting a physician ‘regularly
and he had been prescribing for her. At
last he told her that he could do her
no good and that I was the man for
her to consult. She ¢ame and in a few
months was -all right{ The trouble had
been with her eyes. She returned to that
physician. Me took much credit to him-
self for having told her where she eould
find relief. She couldn’t agree with him.
‘Why didn’t you tell me before you
accepted my méney ¥’ she«vked.”—ChF
cago Chronicle.

—_——o——

BABY’S OWN TABLETS.

This_medicine comes as a message of
hope to all worried mothers. It is-the
best thing in the world for stomach,
bowl and teething troubles, which maje
litle ones weak, sickly and peevish, It
will. make your baby well, and keep it
well, and you have a positive guarantee
that it contains no opiate or harmtul
drug. Mrs. James Hopkins, Tobermory,
,Ont., says: “I have used Baby’s Own

Tablets and would not be without them.
Mothers who have sickly, cross and fret-
ful children will find these Tablets' a
great blessing.” These are strong, hope-
ful words from & mother who has proved
the value of Baby’s Own Tablets. This
+ medicine is sold by all druggists or sent
by mail at 25 cents''a box, by writing
The, Dr., Williams’ Medicine Ce:, Brock-
vile, Ont.
— e
Frau Hilgen, of Trostberg, in Bavaria,

It does not sit well-on prettiness. “What
we spend for the theatre would buy our
dinners,” she stated solemnly.

“Or a whole set of dish towels,” hh:
replied ularly. She could not see t|
jo£ % pA(;cter a moment’s silence; she

versation.

“I don’t like what you said about not.
ever being promoted,” she said. I saw
then that the lines of her pretty chin
were sharp and that there were inclina-
tions to angles in all the outlines of her,
face. Her forehead is high and has a
tendency to squareness.

“It is truth,” replied her sweetheart.
“I am ag far up as many men much
brighter and more capable than I ever
go.” He leaned toward her. “Suppose,”
he said, softly, “suppose that I never rise
any higher in the business. Would it,
make any difference in your love?”

She fumbled in her answer, “N—n—
n—n,” she said. “No difference, but I
should be disappointed—that’s all”

“Tell you this,” spoke the gripman so
that only I-could hear. “They won’t be
happy. ‘She’s got ambitions.” :

“Ambition is a fine thing,” I replied.
“If you had been a man of ambition, you
might have been——" !

“I might have been president ofs the
read.”

A wagon was in front of the car. The
gripman swore a round oath and clan _
the bell noisily. The driver took his
leisurely time about getting off the
track. As the cars passed him the-g:;:p;

an expressed his opinions somewha
lrgudly. The driver replied in kind and
proceeded to guide his team back on the
track to bother the next car.

For a block or so the two that were
lovers were strangely silent. Finally
he broke it. i

“When you are so anxious about my
promotion, dear,” he said, “did you ever
think that there are two ways of look-

at these things?’
in"z"rhat's go,” ng;:i the gripman so tln,t
only I could hear. “If I'd’a been presi-
“dent Jf the road, some ‘other fellow
would have had to be the gripman.” :

The young man could not make his -
sweetheart see it that way.

has borne six children in one year. Sh
was delivered of triplets last” January.
and boe tiiplets again this Deceinio:

I wonder if it is the sensible view of.
the matter.—Jean Cogwill in the Chicago.
Chropicle. . - §

took up the broken thread of the con- -

o




